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PLEA FOR PEACE. 
BT W. W. STORT. 

'Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children of God." 



Kouse ye, noble hearts and fearless ! 

Gather Christians near and far ! 
Hear ye not Hell's watchword sounding ? 

Hear ye not the din of war ? 
Rouse ye, for your voice is needed ! 

Trust not in a weak repose ! 
Truth and Justice are invaded ! 

Bouse ye up to meet their foes ! 

Murder, in the open noonday, 

Underneath war's bloody cloak, 
Stalks abroad and calls her hirelings 

To the angry battle's smoke — 
And from many a Christian pulpit 

Pious preachers lift above 
Prayers unto the God of battles, — 

Not unto the God of love. 

In our streets the fifes are playing, 

Drums are beating for recruits, 
For a lustful war of conquest, 

Only worthy human brutes ; 
And there are who call it Glory 

Through a battle's crime to wade, — 
And who deem that blood and carnage 

Are a Christian's lawful trade. 

Is it by a Christian people, 

Is it in a Christian land, 
That such prayers as these are lifted, 

Such unholy deeds are planned ? 
In this age of boasted Freedom 

Can this wretched truth be told. 
Our religion is a pretence — 

We have only faith in Gold ? 

Is it to repel invasion ? 

Is it then for freedom's cause, 
We must do man's saddest duty, 

To defend our homes and laws ? 
No, by heaven ! a baser motive 

Never prompted man to war, 
Than the mean and wicked objects 

We are called to battle for. 



Oh ! my country, how degraded 

Is thy high estate of yore ! 
How hath Freedom's aureole faded, 

That thy young fair forehead wore ? 
Thou wert then a star of morning, 

Whither nations turned their eyes, 
And the burning hopes of millions 

Hailed the splendor of thy rise ! 

Ah ! that thou should'st break thy pledges, 

Dip thy hands in sin and shame, 
Be a coward and apostate, 

Falling from thy lofty aim, — 
Treading on through blood to conquest, 

Treacherous, cruel, and unjust, 
Stealing from a weaker brother 

With a base, unholy lust. 

Shame ! that thou should'st fight the battles 

Of a coward and a thief, 
That three million human chattels 

Vainly ask a just relief! 
If there be a God in heaven, 

Justice in the end shall win ! 
Thou shalt feel a retribution, 

Deep and fearful as thy sin. 

Mercy shall not always suffer, 

Nor the law be broke in vain, 
That ordains, that he who giveth, 

Shall receive the like again. 
In its unseen sheath the Future 

Hides the avenging sword of fate, 
And its lightning blade shall pierce thee, 

Come it early, come it late. 

But the heart whose aspiration 

Seeketh for the good of all, 
And would ask, that every nation 

Join in Truth's great festival, 
Shudders at the chains of Slavery, 

At the fraud and reckless strife, 
At the cursed thirst for money, 

That corrodes this nation's life. 
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PUBLIC OPINION. 



But though Christian man be sunken 

Deeper in his shame and crime, 
Than the rudest untaught savage 

In a Polynesian clime, 
Though religion be profession, 

And our country's creed be gain, 
There are noble spirits yearning 

Christ's free kingdom to attain. 

And I call upon your voices, 

In this hour of deepest need, 
Ye who hold that hell rejoices 

In war's foul and bloody creed — 
Ye who from the creed of vengeance, 

As from chains have found release, 
Mercy, justice, call upon ye, 

To uphold the law of peace ! 



Let the cunning breath of party 

Blow the angry flame of strife, 
Let men sever faith from practice, 

Their religion from their life ; 
But do ye uphold in earnest, 

That the doctrine Christ hath taught 
Is no weak and empty dogma, 

But a law of life and thought. 

Yours the task to plead for Justice, 

For the holy law of Peace, — 
Yours to win the words and mercy, 

That shall give the slave release, — 
Yours to help each struggling brother 

In his efforts to be free, 
And to wed all men and nations 

In one great Humanity. 

Boston Courier. 



PUBLIC OPINION. 



BT REV. R. W. CLARK. 

I think we may hazard the remark, that public opinion in our land is 
against war. The community call for pacific measures — for negociation 
and arbitration in the settlement of our difficulties with foreign powers, 
and not a resort to the sword. And by public opinion, I mean not the 
sense of every cilizen, but the opinion set forth by the intelligence, 
and virtue, and influence of the country. It is true that some blustering 
and would-be-patriotic politicians talk of war whenever a difficulty arises 
with another nation, and they find some to join them in the clamor. But 
let a person visit every family in New England, and put the question to 
each member, Do you desire a war with Mexico that Texas may be an- 
nexed, or do you desire a war with England that a few more acres of land 
may be secured to us in Oregon, a country 3000 miles distant from us ? 
and in nine cases out of ten, and I know not but ten out of ten, the an- 
swer would be, No. The reason — the common sense — the Christianity 
— the humanity of the people would be against it. In our last war with 
Great Britain, those acquainted with history know that the people were 
gradually dragged into the measure. The intelligent and influential mass 
did not desire it. And this feeling of aversion to unnecessary war has 
been gaining strength from that day to this. The efforts of that noble 
philanthropist who was the Father and for some years President of the 
American Peace Society, and the exertions of the friends of the cause 
since he was called home to heaven, have effected much towards mould- 



